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At dawn General Hampl emerged from the wooden mill,
where he had sat up all night studying the plans of the city.
Several thousand men, all of them in civilian clothes, but for
the most part armed, had drawn themselves up in fours;
women, old men, and children thronged around them.

" Forward,'' cried Hampl, and at the same instant the
trumpets rang out in the brass band from Mr Cerveny's world-
famous wind-instrument works, and to the tune of a merry
march (" The Girls along the Highway") Hampl's forces
advanced upon the city.

General Hampl brought his troops to a halt before the city
and sent forward a trumpeter and a herald with the demand
that all non-combatants should leave their houses No one
came out, however.-, The houses were empty

The Little Square was empty

The Great Square was empty

The whole city was empty.

General Hampl twirled his moustache and made his way to
the City Hall It was open He entered the Council Chamber.
He took his seat in the Burgomaster's Chair. Sheets of paper
were lying spread out in front of him on the green cloth, and
on each of them these words had been written in a beautiful
hand:

" In the name of His Majesty the Emperor Bobinet."

General Hampl stepped to the window and cned:
" Soldiers, the battle is ended. You have crushed with the
mailed fist the clerical tyranny of the Council clique. An era
of progress and freedom has dawned for our beloved city.
Return now, all of you, to your homes. You have played your
part nobly. Nazdar! (Good luck go with you!) "

" Nazdar1 " responded the army, and dispersed

One of Hampl's warriors (they came to be called simply
Harnpelmen) went back home to the Burgomaster's house; he
had shouldered a rifle left behind by a Chinese soldier.